THE  LIFE  AND  TIMES
Walton wrote part of the life of Ben Jonson and Sir Thomas Browne
contributed to John Dee's biography, they could not always be relied
on as that blank page shows which is headed John Dryden, Esq. Poet
Laureate. He will write it for me himselfe. For as Aubrey was well
acquainted with all the great figures of his time, it was mainly with
the previous generation that he needed help, which meant that he
had to appeal to his seniors for information, and his seniors were by
now growing very old. The Lives of John Dee, Dr. Nepier, Sir William
Dugdale, William Lilly, Elias Ashmole, Esq., he informed Anthony
Wood, Mr. Ashmole has and mil doe them himself ; as he told me, but nom
he seems tofaile.
At other times, his information came in a far more roundabout
way. Dr. Bathurst was able to tell him about Lucius Gary, Lord
Falkland, because a mayd that lived with my Lord lived with his father:
nor was this backstairs method neglected by Aubrey himself: Jack
Sjdenham was wont to carry me in his armes: a graceful servant, he said,
recalling his childhood, be gave me this account: and stone cutters and
tradesmen were often pressed into use. Sermons, too, provided
some amusing stories and contributed largely to the lives of the Great
Earl of Cork, his daughter Mary, Countess of Warwick; and Colonel
Charles Cavendish. Then again, church registers were searched,
sometimes in vain, it is true: My brother Tom searched the Register of
Wilton from the beginning and talk't with old men. Philip Massinger was not
buried there: but at other times with unexpected results. When I
searched the "Register of the Parish of St. Saviours, Soutbwark in 1670, for
the Obit of that eminent Dramatick Poet Mr. John Fletcher> Aubrey wrote
to Anthony Wood, the Parish-Clerk, aged above 80, told me that he was
his Taylor, and that Mr, Fletcher staying for a Suit of Cloaths before he
retired into the Country in the great Plague, 1625, Death stopped his Journey
and laid him low here.
Tombstones were scanned for dates, and often proved fallible,
for though Aubrey noticed that there was something wrong about
the following: Pray for the soul of Constantine Darrel Esq. who died
Anno Domini 1400 and his wife, who died Anno Domini 1495 : he had no
way of checking on Spenser's epitaph in Westminster Abbey, which,
being forty-two years in error over his birth and three years over his
death, made him eighty-six at his death, instead of forty-seven. Never-
theless tombstones had to be depended on for these facts, and often
they yielded more: Ellenor} wife of Sir John Denham was a beautiful
woman, he reported, as appears by her Monument at Eghatn. And every
now and then he stumbled upon a veritable gold mine : Did I tell
you, he wrote excitedly, that I lave met with old Mr. Beeston who knew all
the old English foets, whose lives I am taking from him : bis father was
Master of the Playhouse. And although Mr. Dryeden calles him the
Chronicle of the Stage, Aubrey had a virtual monopoly of his information,
for he concludes the more to be admired—he was not a company keeper ;
lived in Sboreditch ; would not be debauched ; and if invited to Court, was in
'pain.
His fellow historians looked askance at some of these methods.
In my last Igweyou some Memoirs of Cardinall Morton, Aubrey wrote to
Anthony Wood, and that the Tradition of the Countrej people in Dorset,

